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rest comprise various degrees of attraction and
repulsion, hatred, contempt, indifference, toleration,
respect, sympathy, and so on; and all together,
always changing, dissolving, and combining anew,
weave about us, as they cross and intertwine, the
shifting, restless web we call life. Now these
relations are an effect and result of the pursuit of
Good; but they are never the final goal of that
pursuit. The goal, I think, would be a perfect union
of all with all ; and is not attained by anything that
falls short of this, whether the defect be in depth or
in extent. And that is how it is that love itself,
even in its richer phases, and still more in those
which are merely light and sensual, though, as I
think, through it alone can we form our truest
conception of Good, yet, as we have it, never is the
Good, even if it appear to be so for the moment;
for those who seek Good, I believe, will never. feel
that they have found it merely in union with one
other person. For what love gains in intension it is
apt to lose in extension ; so that in practice it may
even come to frustrate the very end it seeks, limiting
instead of expanding, narrowing just in proportion
as it deepens, and, by causing the disruption of all
other ties, impoverishing the natures it should have
enriched. Or don't you think that this happens
sometimes, for instance in married life ?"

" I do indeed."

" And, on the other hand," I continued, " it may
very well be that one who passes through life without
attaining the fruition of love, yet with his gaze always
set upon it, in and through many other connections,
may yet come closer to the end of his seeking than